MOSLEM   FAMILY   LIFE

Knowledge is his, ignorance is hers. The firmament
and the light are his, darkness and the dungeon are
hers. His is to command, hers is blindly to obey.
His is everything that is, and she is an insignificant
part of that everything." This being the sentiment
of every Moslem man, is it any wonder that there is
no happiness or mutual regard in the family life ?
The men look upon the women, and treat them, as
little better than brutes ; then when they become so,
turn and revile them. They keep their heels firmly
planted on women's necks and then dare them to rise.
A man may be as vile as he likes himself, but the
moment he suspects one of his hareem of misconduct
there is nothing but death, or mutilation which is
worse than death, for the offender.

A woman once came to the hospital who always
insisted on keeping her face entirely covered with the
exception of the eyes; I soon found that the reason
of this was because her nose and lips were missing.
These members had been cut off in a rage by an
infuriated son-in-law, who declared that this woman
had intrigued with his wife in allowing another man
to enter the hareem in his absence. This is a hus-
band's ordinary method of wreaking revenge on any
of his women folk whom he suspects of being false
to him. This, or death.

The facility with which a man is able to divorce
his wife is a great source of trouble to the women.
They never feel secure in the hearts of their husbands,
knowing that at any moment he may tire of them
and send them adrift.

When a woman is divorced she returns as a rule
to her mother's house; but should she have no rela-